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he had in me. It meant everything to him.
LICONDA: You appear to have been the last person who

saw him alive?
STELLA: Yes91 went in to say good night to him just before

I went up to bed.

LICONDA: What did you say to him then?
STELLA: Nothing particular.
LICONDA: Didn't you say that he'd been very much upset?

He'd cried.

STELLA: Yes. Earlier in the evening, before he went to bed.
LICONDA: Why was he upset?
STELLA: Need I tell you?  It was so very private.
LICONDA: No, of course not.  I have no right to ask you

anything.   Only there is something very strange about

the whole thing and for your own sake I think it would

be better if you told us everything.
STELLA: He broke down because he couldn't love me as

he wanted to love me.  He would have so liked to have

a baby.
LICONDA: And when you said good night to him did he

make no further reference to that?
STELLA:  No,  none.   He'd  quite recovered.    He was  in

perfectly good spirits again.
LICONDA: What did he say?
STELLA: He just asked me if we'd enjoyed our snack and

then he said, you'd better get off to bed.   I said, I'm

simply dropping, and I kissed him and   said,   Good

night, old thing.

LICONDA: How long were you in his room?
STELLA: Five minutes.
LICONDA: Did he say that he felt sleepy?
STELLA: No.

LICONDA: I suppose you knew where the chloralln was

kept.